THE CAST 


ee ee ea An elfin spirit. 


Nee----- EE SEE eee age cap ie A, ee 4 The Yero,. 


os rs eee The Heroine. 
Ce Se A widow. 
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) Harbingers of Sprimc. 


ee '------- Cherker for Inchidme. 


41, who arrives too late to get into the play. 


leaves, Fire Flies, Bats, Dew Drops. 


INCHLING. 
cl et forest scene. Above the forestage (R) hangs a huge cocoon. 


See sat remains the same throughout the play. The necessary 


changes being indicated by movable props. 


ae 


5 a are three Acts: 


Mr. Inchworm's Factory for Leaves Lmt. (Evening). 
(1) The encampment of the Terrible Mosquito(Night) 


(2) The Acorn house. 


Played on top of a daisy. (Morning) 
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PR OO 6 Ue 


Moonlight in the forest. The prelude is played, then we hear 
the deep voice of the Wood God from the trees above;- 
"Life that is free in the forest 
Gather around me and listen 
I, the great God of the woodlands 
Come with the laws of the forest. P (the little white 
figure of Gyem appears 
in a spot light). 
Gyem (mocking]: 
What are the laws of the forest? 
What would they be without me-- 
A stupid old place- 
With a moss grown face 


Amd a God who sits up in a tree. 


V of G: Gyem! 
| Gyen: Ay! Master. 


Vv of G: Gyem thou love child of nature, 


Mock not at this serious business 


a | Begot ere grey moss touched the trees, 
I am waiting for Spring on the breeze, 

. rem (mocking) : 
Then come out and dance in the moonlight 
Or ride on the fog to the sea 
From this stupid old place 
With a moss grown face 
With a bat and a beetle and me. (Exit dancing} Into the 
moonlight is crawling a 


huge grean worm 50 feet 
long. It passes slowly. 


across the stage and off. 
nae : = it 


(A very little Robin hops rapidly across the stage, demand- 


ing in a hungry voice): 


pid anyone see that worm? 


(her hurries off.) 


(The Butteffly Song is heard. A beautiful 
butterfly appears for a moment, flutters 


it&s huge wings and fades out.) 


(Dawn comes). 


Scene I 


The whimsical settine of the first ect is now clear. It 
is lir. Inchworm's Factory for Leaves, L'm't. The she*ts of 
light falling through tne trees shows an odd sad rickety piece 
of machinery. ‘There are ladders leading up to platforms, and 
Tadders going down again, and big wheels controlling rollers 
and little wheels and cogs snd pullies and guy ropes. it is 
all very picturesque and impractable. 


On® stage Kight is an inverted acrorn whicn is evidently 
the habitation of a worm because it hes a window, @ door 
a chimney from whicn smoke is issuing. 


A little ant appears and pulls a rope. the factory 
whistle blows long and loud. 


The ants begin to collect like so many little Wack dots 
covering tne stege and climbing over the absurdly constructed 
Machinery. lieeting eacn other with arms outstretched, curved 
like antennae, touching the palms and passing on to the next 
ant, on and on--one line enters on one side, anotner from the 
apvosite side. 


The line entering R. carries one message, "Tne leaves 
are not finished". ‘To which tne apposite side responay 
Spring will be laze". That the ants look so mucn alike is 
he only reason I can give for the continued repeating of 
she phrase and answer, as one ant touches another and passes 
. Tne words wnicn were clear at first are now lost in 
ve general clamor which is suddenly stopped by the appear- 
e of the Foreman witn the head cutter, George. 


AN: (center stage, calls for quiet) The Head wisnes 
me to inform you: Tnat it is quite true Spring 
will be late; tnat tne wnole factory has been 


held up on account of not being able to get 


eee ee 


enough green to fill the orders for new leaves-- 
there is, however, still enough material to keep 
the factory running for one day, and we hope----- 
~» (Here the Little Robin enters again. Absolutely oblivious 

> to tne fact tnat he is interrupting the meeting he walks 

across the stage trying nis voice: "\ie-me-me-me-memme------ i 

FOREMAN: Do you realize you are interrupting a meeting? 

ROBIN: (center stage unrolling his music): I beg your pardon, 

——— 

Tt am about to sing. 

POREMAN: (coming forward): But my dear sir, you cannot sing 
in tne factory. HBestles it isn't time for you to 
sing. 

ROBIN: And why not, pray tell me? Am I not the first Robin, 
the harbinger of Spring? I and (waving nis nand to- 
ward tne entrance) the Mud. 


(fwo very sticky individuals are seen approacning arm in erm; 
in a rather inebriated fasnion they announce: 


Wst MUD: We always stick together. 

end WUD: The ud and the Robin. 

Pogether in ¢norus: "Always together, 

: in all kinds of weather". 


ROBIN: (corréotingly): Not all kinds of weather, only in the 


Spring. 
MUD; Oh, all right, all right. (to each other) 
; Not all kinds of weather. 


: Oh, no, not all kinds of weather. We just stick togetnrer. 


th): Wetll leave it at that. 
(to Foreman) I dm'!t think you quite understand. I am 


the first Robin. The kiud is here. Now I sing a song 


(unrolling his music) and the Spring comes in. 


ROBIN:(correctingly) Not all k 


ee 


MUD: 


eda: 


(holding 


uncertain quanity. Their 
G6therwise they are somewhat like 


and they 
pants up 


ist MUD: 


2nd WUD: 


ROBIN: 
— 


WUD: 


until there are more leaves ready. 


But the Mud is here. 
Oh, what difference does it make about us? e don't 
care. Anyway you want it. We(singing) just stick to- 


gether. In all kinds of weathe 


Oh, all 


All right. 

HOt all kinds of weather. 

On, no not all kinds of weather. 
each otner up and their clotnes on. 


pants might come down 
edle-Dum £ 0 


are now leaning against one 


le-Dee, 
snother holding each others! 
from behind). 


Don't go to crying. We're 


wet enough now. 


= 


Well, don't go to crying yourself. hat'll we do, 


By) 


stick around here or go out and get 
Not at all. You both stick with me. 


Of, siberight. All right, 


ROBIN:(to foreman Will you kindly exphain to ue 


1 
WuD( irrepressable i.ud): 


ROBIN; 


2) 


it is. it's time to sing 
like singing. 

j OMT, 
5 Gon give ‘em a song. 4H 
little singer. If we do say so. 
Will you botn be quiet, please. 
Oh, all right) all right. No song. We're all wet. 


Nothing to cheer us up. (1st) Don't cry. (2a) Don't 


ery yourself. Whet do we care. No Spring. Just cut 


all over everything? 


=125< 


ROBIN: 


FORENAN : 


GEORGE: 
ROBIN: 


—— 


FOREMAN : 


Spring out and let Summer come in, It's all the same 
BO: WS, 

Will you be quiet while this gentleman explains? Now 
sir. 

Iwill show you. George, will you bring up the new 
patterns. 

Right away, sir. 

Patterns? 

Yes, patterns for the Spring leaves. We make the new 


leaves here. We follow the new styles very carefully. 


Ah, here they are----- 


(four Ants enter in line, each carrying a stiff green pattern of 


a leaf, 


second an Hlm, the third a Willow and the fourth a Maple) 


FOREMAN: 
ist MUD: 
2nd MUD: 


FOREMAN ¢ 


larger than themselves. The first carries an Oak, the 


You see these are the patterns for the leaves. 
Ooooul! Look at the Oak leaf. It's a bear cat. 
Keep still or we'll be put out. 

Now the oak. There are not many changes made in the 
Oak pattern. Pretty steady demand for that design. 
The OakSare staple in their idea, sir, don't go in 
for change of ere Wear the same thing all the time. 
Now with the Water Elm, it's different. (goine to pattern). 
Now we're going to learn something, 

Yes. Something we can forget right away. (to each other) 
Yes. Right away. Right away. What do we care? (sing) 


Always together. 


Will you please be still while the gentleman explains. 
Well, to continue. We have made the water elm lighter. 


No change in shape, you see, but just lighter. And 


here we have the Willow. (getting out in front of it 
and considering the pettern) I think that pattern 
could be a little slimmer. Just a little. Don't you 
think? (to George) Just a little slimmer. Make a note 
of that, George. 
GEORGE: (with book) Right sir. 
FOREMAN: Let's see the maple. Hold the pattern a little more 
that way--thank you--now the maple. The pattern should 
be cut deeper to my way of thinking, you lmow they are 
wearing them shorter this year. (to George) I thought I 
spoke of that to you before, and you eagrped with me-- 
did I not? 
GEORGE: Yes, sir, shorter, I made them quite a bit shorter sir. 
But I didn't like to go too far. It wouldn't to to go | 
too far sir, they might turn back the whole order. 
FOREMAN: Hm--well, perhaps you are right. We can't afford to 
have any complaints. As it is we are behind in our j 
orders now. And ‘to Robin) this is just the point : 
I want to take up with you. The green from which 
these leaves are cut is being measured by Mr. Inch- 
worm's son, Inchling---hush, here he comes now. 


(E ter Inchling, left. He resembles to an extraordinary degree 
Inchworm--he is crawling on a strip of green cloth, which ex- 


‘tends from entrance two thirds of the way across the stage. He 


loves forward by putting out his hands and hunching himself up 
| the middle, by drawing his feet up to his hands. We is foll- 
ad by a Wee ant carrying pucket and brush and 4 small golg- 
swung over his shoulder like a caddy, who announces in a 
a voice "462" and marks the long green strip with a brush 
m the pat. Inchling then makes another spasm. fhe Wee ant 
ks again, "483". Ancther spasm, "484", Inchling stops to 

fine little Ant picks out a long yellow stick marked 

ONE INCH and proceeds to measure the next to last spasm. 


‘It's an eighth of an inch out of the way. 


(Inchling, standing Up, walks back to the spot and looks at it) 


INCHLING: Oh dear! It ig always my fault. Now we will have to 
g° back and do it over. 

WEE ANT: But that ain't 211. There was four other mistakes 
you made way back there. 

INCHEING: But why didn't you tell me so 1 could have corrected 
them. 

WEE ANT: Cause I thought we never would get done. dh, my eyel 
I never saw such measuring. T've kept score for hun- 

dreds of Inchworms, and IT never did see such measuring 
in my whole career---never. 

INCHLING: (to foreman) I'm sorry sir, I mow y6u will be wenting 
the green. We'll go back and correct it as fast as we 
ean. (Exit Inchlins and ‘Yee Ant). 

GEORGE: I never saw such a measurer sir. 

FOREMAN : I'm afraid there must be something wrong. He is the 
only one of Mr. Inchworm's eight hundred sons who does 
not take to the business. 

GEORGE: ‘Think of the family crest, "Honesty and Accuracy". 

FOREMAN: He's honest enough, but heaven's sakes, what 


acy! Did you ever see such measuring. He doesn 


keep his mind on it, (to the Robin) Always 
to fly. 

(aghast) A worm that wants to fly! 

What does he want to do that for# 

iotive 1s heard. Gyem appears for a moment in the tree) 


can tell you---tell you why-- 


all looking up to the spot and calling "Gyer, Cyex" 


_-—— 


GYEM: 


ALL: 
FOREMAN : 


TOREMAN : 


ROBIN: 


ean 


FOREMAN ; 


(from another part of the 


wants 


stage )"Inchling always 


to fly. (he disappears) 
Gyem] 

He's gone. 

Gyom, tell us why. 

si lent). 


woods are 


He never stays. He just make: 


You know, sir, they say grown people cantt see hin 
d ’ Y & L ’ 


only little animals like us, or children---- 
But I wish he wouldn't poke fun at us and stop all the 
work. Something has got to be done. 
Do you want me to sing? 
(wildly) No, no singing till we have enough leaves 
for Spring to appear in. I'11 send you 70rd @s soon 
as we sre ready. 
(starts to exit) Me-me-te-me-ms---- 
Oh, all right, all right--mo song. (singing on exit) 


We all stick together---in all sorts of ¥ 


(correcting) Not all sorts of weather. 


No, not 411 sorts of weather. Oh, no, not all sorts 
of weather. Just foggy-rainy weather. (exit) 
SCENE IT 
7 Now, to work all of you. 
ranks on tha machine and with George and the 2d Cutter 


The other Ants are elinbinc up one side of 


(with the continued action}-“Now cut." 
Hey, look alive, you nearly took my fingers last time. 
ipping) Why don't you get your fingers out of 


GEORGE: 


8D CUTTER: 
GEORGE: 


24a CUTTER: 


FOREMAN? 
GEORGE: 

2D CUTTER: 
FOREMAN : 
GEORGE: 


FOREMAN : 
20ND CUTTER: 
GEORGE: 

2ND CUTTER 


| FOREMAN : 


} 
> 


Ido. You work too fast) , 
You can't work too fast for an ant. It can't be done. 
Weli, I want some fingers left. (taking up a new 
Piece) Feel that, (they finger the green lixe tailors) 
If's better green we are getting. 

fh, and it cuts more easily. 

It's better leaves we're making. 

(holding up a new piece to se cut) Ready} 

Remember, it's an oak leaf, no scallovs this tine. 
(sarcastically) Yes, remeber it's an Oak leaf. Who 


sent dowm that order of maple leaves, to be hung 


the oak tree? Had to get them off before daym, wi th 
Gyem laughing in the branches until he fell? 

It was no fault of mine. 

It was Gyem who set us at the hanging. 

I$11 never forget it. 

I hope we have enough green to finish this order. 

I'll attend to that. (pulling a slip of birch bark 
and reading). Por the Oaks, one thousand leaves of 

the best green, to be ready and hung on the branches 
tonight. (turning to the little packer with paint pot) 
Mark that for the Josselyn place. ‘hat pundle is 
ready; Willow, next. 

So ho, the willow did wmme to us after all, decided 
to wait a day, but then he imew that we really were 
the best cutters. These willows are too easy to cut. 


Give me the hard ones, there's nothing like work to 


a 
"suppose the other animals worked the way we aot 


a all 


on account of our industry that we hold our jobs. 
Think of it, every leaf that's cut out and hung on 
the trees comes from this factory. 

= FORENAN : Get out of the way, all of you. This batch is done. 
Qut with the lenves. 


(Music. From the Opening below the machine the leaves come 
tumbling out. Little green leaves sed in the sunshine--danc- 
ing about the stage from side to side, around and around and 
finally off to the packing department). 


FOREMAN: To work. No more interruptions. 


(Inchling appears as before with the ‘lee Ant, crawling and 
measuring). 


WEE ANT: 495, 496. 
(The factory whistle blows) 
ALL: Five O'Clock! (they 211 rush off) 


(The Wee Ant drops his brush as he is about to mark 497. As he 
walks away Inchling slowly rises. ) 


INCHLING: Aren't you csoing to mark that last inch# 


WEE ANT: (at exit, disgustedly) What! On my om time! 


SCENE III 


(Imchling alone picks up the yellow measure and marks "497", ) 


(Gyem Motive. Gyem appears on the hill) 
GYEM: I know someone 
Who can't fly 


To his playmate in the sky. 
(calls) Gyem) 


(in another place) Cell her, call her 
Try and fly 


To your playmate in the sky. 


Bi 


GYEM'S VOICE: (far off) In the 


In the sky-- 


! 
INCHDING: If I could only fly. | 
(The butterfly song begins and as it is sung Inchline moves about 
the stage, now liere, now there, peering throurh the leaves and ' 
into the sky above, at the samo time raistne end lowering his 


arms in a vain ondeavor to fly’). 


(During the last verse llr. Inchworm appears at the door of the 


acorn. He is a pompous old party, in a silk hat and ] arge spect- 
acles, and he leans on 4 can as he walks. We watches his son in 
amezement ). 
INCHLING: Oh, if I could only fly to Golden Wines. (He turns 
and sees his fxther watching him) 
MR. INCHWORM: (entering sceney iell, son, how -oes it? 
INCHLING: The order for the willows is almost finis! . 
(Wr. Inchworm inspects the work) Almost finished, 
see--four hundred and ninety-seven. 
WR. ENCHWORM:Ah! but you are clumsy. iliust I ever show you thus 


and so? My son, have you no memor 


& 


INCHLING: Father, I try hard, indeed I do. 

UR. INCHWORM:I kmow you try hard, but (shaking his head) 
never scem to learn. Always flitting about, no 
head, no head for business. “hat is thi 

INCHLING: For the willow, see (refers to his list) green 
for five hundred new willow leaves. 

MR INCHWORM: (in a rage) Yes, and you've been all day about it. 


Now a good Inchworm would have measured that in an 
g 


\\U hoyr, and we are behind in our orders as it is. 
(sits down and wipes his glasses) 
INCELING: (penitently) I lmow I'm very slow. ‘It is the best 


Asse I can do. 
# 4 


LIE 5 


MR. INCHWORM:(Petulantly) I can't ynderstand this sort of thing 


Your seven hundred and ninety-nine brothers all 


doing so well. There's never been enything like 
this in the family before. Why are you so slow? 
INCHLING: (wearily) I don't know. 

WR INCHWORM: Don't say, "I don't know". 

INCHLING: Yes, father. 


MR.INCHWORI: It's been this way ever since you were big enough 


to measure at all. Always an eighth, or a quarter 
oP a sixteenth of an inch out of the way. Don't 
you realize what accuracy means to an Inchworm? 
What pride we take in it? Why it's the whole thing 
the family is measured oy. (taking up stick) Now, 
watch me. (He measures rapidly) There! Five hundred! 
See how simple it is. All done. + ean't understand 
what makes you so clumsy. (sitting ee Now try 
and remember to do as I tell you. 

TNCHLING: I will, father. May I go now? 

MR.INCHWORM: Yes, yes, yes! 


(Inchling is almost off the stage when ‘rs. Bessie Inchworn, 
a pleasant round-faced woman, appears at the door of the acorn, 


calling after hin. 

BRS INCHWORM: Inchling, Inchling) 

INCHLING: (turning around) Yes, mother. 
MRS INCHWORM: Don't be late for your supper. 


ey 


_ INCHLING: No, mother, I won't. 


7 


S INCHWORM:Remember the fireflies are coming tonight. 
(exit Inchling) 
SCENE IV 
Inchworm joins her husband on the little rustic bench in 


(irritated) Does he dream so that you have to 


EER Ae 


wake him up for his meals? 


MRS INCHWORM: I don't think hets well 


; Latiry. 
MR. INCHWORK: He's well enough, but he simply won't work. 
Pe ERS INGHWORE: I think he tries hard. 


MR. INCHWORM: Tries hard?! Who ever heerd of an Inchworm being 


& sixteenth of an inch out of the wayl 


MRS INCHWORN: He's different from the other = seven hundred anda 


ninety-nine. 


MR. INCHWORM: Different}, 1 Should say he was. And now, look 


here, Bessie, where on earth did he get this idea 


of flying? (he jumps up and down waving his arms 


in an irritated manner as though he was flying). 


BRS INCHSWORM: I wish I voula get that idea ont of his head, I 


think he would be all right then. 
MR. INCHWORY: He always did have that idea of flying. 


(same business of jumping up and down) Where did he 


get it? Inchworms dontt fly} 


ms INCEWORN: Now, Laury, be calm about the thing. Hets cot the 


idea and we can't help it. Hetii Set over it. You 


kmow your uncle was a little flighty himself. 
 Whenworw: (stiit irritated) Flighty! But it never interfered 
with his measuring or his accuracy when it came to 


business. And look at the rest of the boys. (gett- 


ing up and walking about Pumping his arms) Think of 
it, flying! 
SCENE V 
s point, Lady Bug @nters. If you ever met ayy lady who 
1) iis | simply goes her one better. Her flow of 
is continuous and difficult to shut off). 


Ny goodness Gracious, leaves and stalks! Whatever 


et 


+e) 


ery 


MR. INCH: 


LADY BUG: 


MR. INCH: 


LADY BUG: 


MRS. INCH:You see, Lady Bug, 


LADY BUG: 
—— 


i 
Ls 


are you doing with yourself, Mr. Inchworm? 


(very dignified) Goog Evening, Lady Bug. (He politely 


places a chair), 


(continuing) Gooa evening (to lirs. Inchworm) Bessie, 


my dear, | never can make out all the queer motions 


other bugs have. They're always g°ing around doing 


semething strange. Atways biting one in an unexpected 


place, or crawling into my garden, just as I get it 


all cleaned up. I found a cat 


door-step this morning. He hag taken off all his 


Shoes. Iiy dear, shoes all over the place. +t can't, 


for the life of mé, understand how anybody can want 


more than six feet, 


(in an effort to escape from the flood) I think, my 


dear, I'd better go in and get things ready. 


(detaining him) Now, Mr. Inchworm, you stay right 
where you are. I'm going to have a nice little visit 


with you and----- 


we are giving a dance tonight. 
won't you come in, it's for the fire-flies. 


(aghast) ire-Flies, fire-flies} Me, come? To a 


ball with them fire-flies? As if we widows ain't had 


enough to stand for (weeping into a large bandana 
hankerchief). Can we ever forget the big fire when 


every single one of our husbands were burned? Every 
gentlemen bug! (sobbing) And there ain't been my- 
thing but Lady Bugs since! (sobbing). 


(comforting her) Oh, I'm so sorry, Lady Bug. I do 


hope I haven't offended you. I wouldn't hurt your 


LA 


wae 
DY 


BUG: 


. » 
MRS INCH: 
LADY RIG: 
.D UG: 
s INCH: 


feelings for anything, 
(moIlified, wiping her eyes ) e ile, lear, do you 
snow one of ther Fireflies has beon buzzing a round 


my home for the last wo w eks. I won't have him in 

my house, Itm that afraid of fire, 1 am. (simpering) 
B Bessie, he is a very handsome gentleman, if TI 
do say it, but every time he flash: up it gives me 
such a turn. 

Really, Lady Bug, I didn't mean to h rt your feell 
gless, you Be le, I know you didn't. It's just be- 
ceuse we widows is so foolish. Ever since my poor, 
des husband got burned up, why, 1 am that soared 
look every time I cross a leaf. I don't trust be 
out lonrer than to cet food. hy you knowe---.-- 
(Anterrupting, leliberatelyy rviy bo bor he flow 
of words) Very pleasant evening we are hay ing? 
(indignant]y rawing herself up) As I was saying, 

I am scared of fires--w) I can't t any agent to 
insure in our house, they won't give Lady Bugs ineur- 


ance any more--it's awful, it's awful. 


(LOUD VOICE OFF STAGE) 


"Lady-bug, Lacy-bug, 
Fly away 
Your house is on fire 


And your ohildren will burn". 


(Lady Bugrrushes wildly about the stage). 


18 


LADY BUG: It ain't possible, al’ the children at home and every- 


thing, and everything. 
MRS INCH: (wringing her hands) Oh, Lady Bug, Lady Bug. 
(The rattling and clanging of bells is heard apzroachingAnd The 
red fire 1s seen in the disfance 
MR. INGis I hear the engines coming. 
LADY BUG: (rushing wildly to left of stage) My children, my 
——— 
children! 
(Water Pugs appear at a 
of insects and other lit 


e 
pass Mr. Inchworm wh shes over 
dorm, shouting). 


dead run with hose carriage and a crowd 
le animals follow, hmouting. They 
to the exit, jumping up and 


© 
> 
& 


MH. INCH: This way, this way! 


+ fA 
(fhe Water Bugs with axes, ldders, hose, tear mdly twice around 
~ , 7 2 

the stage before they cet the “Arection from tir. Inchworm. EXIP 
AGL in a great tumult. The stake is ‘eft empty for e moment as 
the cries die away in the distance. 

SCENE VI 
(@he lest rays of the sun to penetrate the forest are dying away | 
om the side of the acorn cottage. (The Butterfly motive is heard) 


(Golden Wings enters slowly; she goes cver on tip-toe to the 
house calling. ) 


GOLDEN WINGS: Inchling, Inchling, Inch 
looke in the window and atout the gard 


— 


(Gyem motive is heard and “yer eppears in spet-light 
G@Yeu: (mocking) I can tell you-- 


4 fell you--- 
(The spot light about him begins to fede and he changes slowly 
as he looks closely at the psthetic little butterfly who stands 


watching him in silence). 
i ‘ q WINGS: Don't tease me, %r. Gyem, please. I went to find 


Inenling. 
(puefully, looking himself 211 over for the lest light) 


GYEM: The light. Didn't you see it all around me when 
I came in? 

GOLDEN WINGS: Why, yes, I saw it. 

GYEM: Now, look, it's all gone. Every bit of it. And 
that means, well, it means you are in love 

GOLDEN WINGS: Why, who told yyou that? 

GYEM: I don't have to be told. You see I don't belong 
to anybody and I can make fun of everything, but 


there are two things that I can't laugh at. 


GOLDEN WINGS: (singing)And what ere these wonderfvl things, Nr. Gyem? 


GYEM: (singing) Beauty and Love, Butterfly. 
GYEM AND GOLDEN WINGS DUET: 

When you're in love 

The World goes rounc. 

When you fall out 

If you haven't found 

Just what it is 

That makes it go 

These are the things you ought to mow. 
GOLDEN WINGS: And what are these wonderful things, Mr. Gyem? 
GYEM : Beauty and Love, Butterfly. 
GOUDEN WINGS: Why, beauty and love are everywhere. 
GYEM: Beauty and Love are very rare. 
GOLDEN WINGS: How can you say such things, Mr. Gyem? 
x4 Hf I'm not in love, Butterfly. 


Beauty and love 
Beauty and love 
Beauty and love 


Ave mine~ 


>. 1, 


GYEM: For I, who have wandered 
Far and wide, 
From mountain top 
To sinking tide, 
Always looking 


I sometimes find 


Qu 
I 
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The things to which the worl 
GOLDEN WINGS: And what are these wonderful things, Mr. Gyem? 
GYEM: Beauty and Love, Butterfly. 
GOLDEN WINGS: Why, beauty and love are everywhere!) 
GYEM: Beauty and love are very rare. 
GOLDEN WINGS: How can you say such things, Mr. Cyem? 
GYEM: I'm not in love, Butterfly,------- Ete. 
GOLDEN WINGS: But what has all this to do with me, Mr. Gyem? 
GYEM: Butterfly, if you must know, 

All your love has made me go 

Hunting for your Inchling. 


(White spot again on Gyem, who dances off, laughing in the light). 


= ~ o 


SCENE VII 
(Golden Wings alone, awaits Inchling). 


(Suddenly the terrible humming of ® gigantic Mosquito i 
off stage and Golden Wings rushes behind the house in fri 
Mosquito enters. 

The part is played by a grown person, and he has gotten himself 
up to look ike ea most dreadful kind of a Mosquito, with blood 
a@ll over him. He is followed by four little Mosquitos who hum 
4n chorus on combs, and a fifth with a srall grindstone). 


MOSQUITO: (Stealthily) Ha, ha, we will attack the house. 


(fo the low humming of the music they march steathily about 
the stage raising their feet very high and stepping with great 
ition, stopping every now and then with e warning “HIST". 
ly the little mosquitos arrange themselves in a line, and 
several false starts, begin to hhm the song of battle). 


OF eee eee ee eee eee eee 


MOSQUITO: I will attack the house, z 


~W=Mn-N-m-~ 
And kill all the people. . 
(Chorus of little mosquitos ) 
2-uni-ni-m=m-m-m---- 
MOSQUITO: (repeating) And 141) all the people 
CHORUS: 2-UM-m-m-m-m--- 


MOSQUITO: I will, with my bill, with my bill. (He comes to the 
fifth little mosquito and with the aid of the grind- 
stone they begin to sharpen the sforesaid bill in a 


bloodcurdling manner. All the time the little chorus 


! " 


| jee 
M=-M-M=-M-M-" -m=-r =r -“Me-M-<<-< 


is going » Tising and 
falling and punctuating his specch). I will kill- 
with my bill--yes, I will. 
CEORUS: Yes, he will. 
MOSQUITO: I will sting--everything--as I sing. 
CHORUS: As we sing 
Z-U-Mi-Mi-M--- 
Everything he will sting, 
While we sing. 


(The Mosquito, throwing out his chest, he ennounces the fact in 
rythmatic cadence). L 


MOSQUITO: I'm the great Surburban-urban-urben-Knight] 
CHORUS: Urban Knight. 
il I ask you, do the children fear my bite? 


CHORUS : Fear his bite? 


0; Where we go we leave our mark 
And the blood is always dark, 


_ Where we bitg, where we bite, where we bite. 


i i 
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CHORUS: Through the mets 

MOSQUITO: The ugly ones we always keep as pets. 
CHORUS: Keep as pets? 

MOSQUITO: And we always eat them raw 


And we're always wanting more 


whispers). 


ining. You mustn't be afraid of me, 
A. real Knight of the order of 
have vast estates in the mountains, 


my’ summers. Then I have a city house 


that open their ey@czand talk . 
GOLDEN WINGS: I'm afraid that I can't come, sir, 
(Mosquito draws closer). 


_ MOSQUITO: Please come, little girl, The doll 


Through the nets, through the nets, through 


( He stalks boldly up to the house and begins to sing 
ribly, when he comes upon Golden Wings, turning to th 


MOSQUITO: Ha, ha, prisoners] (his manner ches 
becomes cunning and ingretiating. 
watches him with fear). 

MOSQUITO: (in as sweet tones es the Wolf im “Red R 
Good evening, my deer. 

GOLDEN WINGS: Good evening sir. 

MOSQUITO: (buzzing) How pretty and fresh you look 


> 
ig} 


ae and I'11 fly with you ell the way, witk 


(Approaching Golden Wings, who draws back in 
Won't you come and see my house, my dear? 
GOLDEN WNGS: But please, sir, I don't want to. 
MOSQUITO: There is a room all full of chocolate candy, 
room a11 full of cake, and you can have all 


eat. With white rabbits to play with and 


you 


Mosquito: We drag the children screa aming Through the nets 


all need you, 


on my 
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back. (Approaching her he tries to take hold of | 
her hand) Come, come, my dear, you will be vory 
happy with me. 
GOLDEN WINGS: (jumps back and stamps her foot, crying) I hate you, ( 
I hate you! 
SCENE VIII 
(At this moment a deep rough voice is heard drawing near, singing) 
There were sixteen bugs in e bottle of rum, 
Yo-Ho, my boys, you-ho, 
When we set sail for Kingdom come, 
Yo-ho, my hearties, ho, 
And we nails our flag to the mizzen mast". 
cArring apail 
(The voice reaches the entrance on an espocialty[iow, deep note, 


a very small fire-fly, disquised as a sailor bug} hopas on the 
stage. He catches sight of Golden Wings and the Mosquito). 


FIRE FLY: (cooly) Madam, is this large, ugly man annoying you? 

MOSQUITO: (in screaming rage advances )Z-u-m-m-m-m-m--. You 
poor little sailor, I'll poke you full of holes, 
I'll drill you through and through, and then I!11 
use you as a spy glass to find other little 
sailors. How dare you insult me? I am the great 
Surburban Knight! Where I roam none dare stay 
out of doors; I drive them before me from the 
fields, from the woods, back into their houses 


Yaa webth which they barricade against me. For once I 


reach them, it is a fight unto the death. 


(casually) Dear me. It's hard to believe. All 
ef it at once I mean--you shouldn't tell it all 


at once you lmow. 


GOLDEN WINGS: 
FIRE FLY: 


MOSQUITO: 


FIRE FLY: 
MOSQUITO: 


FIRE FLY: 


MOSQUITO: 


GOLDEN WINGS: 


FIRE PLY: 


Oh, save yourself, sailor, save yourself, I praye 


Madam, do not worry. 
(sarcastically) No, madam, do not worry. I have 
eaten a lot of little sailors. (to the sailor) Are 
you sure you are fresh? (Firé Fly simply looks at 
Mosquito) Because I ate a sailor once that wasn't 
fresh, and I got sick. Dr. Beetle called it, let 
me see, yes, liosquitomaine belee eS eee 
able. 
Oh you must have been very sick. 
Now I only kill sailors and throw them aside, and 
your turn has come,~now sailor, I shall kill you. 
(turning on the advancing Mosquito) One step for- 
ward and I'll burn your wings and leeve ‘your ashes 
on the ground. (He begins rapidly to flesh an elec- 
tric light in his chest) Away all ofyou! 
(retreating before the advancing Fire Fly) Foiled, 
foiled again. (To Golden Wings) My time will come, 
I'1] get you when you sleep. 

(Exit Mosquito, followed by the 

five little mosquitos). 

SCENE IX 

(turns to Fire Fly) Oh, thank you, thank you for 
saving me} 
(dusting off his shoes with his hankerehief and 
picking a thread from off his coat) Don't mention 
it. ---lr--how do you think I look? 
I shouldn't have known you in your disguise. 
(pleased) Really? Ha, hat! That's fine. Really 


GOLDEN ¥ 
FIRE FLY: 


GOLDEN WINGS: 


FIRE FLY: 


GOLDEN WINGS: 


FIRE FLY: 
GOLDEN 


WINGS: 


FIRE FLY: 


GOLDEN WINGS: 


FIRE FLY: 


GOLDEN WINGS: 


FIRE FLY: 


GOLDEN WINGS: 
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you wouldn't have lmnown me? Hay, fine, fine. 

But, why are you, a fire fly, disguised as a sailor? 
You really think my disguise is good? 

saw you flash, I thought, of course, 
one of those Water Bugs) 


That's fine! That's fine! Er--, do you think the 


pail helps? It's full of water you know. 
Very much. 
That was another idea of mine. Anything to get the 


Water Bug, when you are really 


(looking arou 
& 


The Lady Bug? 
(nodding his 


but she's afraid of fire. 


with me. So I goes and disguises 
Water Bugs put out fires. 
(laughing) Oh, + see, and she lets you come and 


see her now? 
(nodding violently) Don't understand, see. Lets 


me walk right in. Thinks I'm fine. But (seriously) 


she wontt play with a Fire Fly, she says that flat. 
So I dresses this way and I tries to control my 
flashes the best way 1 can, and she ain't found 
You must be very fond of her to take all this 

trouble. It is just the way | enjoy playing with 


Inchlihg. 


——— 


Frys 


Yes, but I have a terrible time with my flashes. You see 
as soon as I see her I lose control of myself and have to 


sit with my back to her most of the time. 


W: It must be very hard on you. 


PF Bs 


GW: 
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It is, but I am doing the best I can. You can't do more, 
can you, now? 

That's just the way Inchling is. He's doing the best he 
ean and I'm sorry for him. He don't seem to get along at 
all. I was waiting for him when that awful Mosquito came 


and tried to carry me off. 


to 


Well, I'll stay by you, Golden Wing 
won't leave you with that Survurban Knight wandering around 


the woods. He carries children off, he does. But ‘swelling 
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up) He's afraid of fire, he is. (a noise i 


Wings 


Fly jumps and begins to flash violently. Gold 
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d 
crouches behind him. They wait in si ldent.~~ Inchling enters ) 


Oh, Inchling, where have you been? (running to him) I've 


been waiting so long for you. 


INCHLING: 0h, Golden Wings, Golden Wings. (he takes her hand 


and looks at the Fire Fly). 
Inchling, this is the Fire Fly. He has just saved me 


from the Terrible Mosquito. 


INCHLING: Glad to meet you, sir. 


(pbashfully) Don't mention it. Don't mention 1 

I thank you sir. 

(backing off) Nothing at all. Really! (¥e begins dust- 
ing off his shoes again to hide his embarrassment) Really 
T must go, you know. 


To Lady Bug? 


Ne] 


INCHLING: 


G W: 


INCHLING: 


INCHLING: 


GW: 


INCHLING: 


hi; ee 
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Do you lmow, Inchling, the Fire Fly has disguised himself 


so that he cai 


© 
He) 
ro 
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What do you think 
of that? 


I have thought of something like 


—) A= 
and I have tried to find a wey out. Listen, Golden Wings, 
we must face it. You are a Butterfly and you may fly 
where you please, among the trees, to ut, 
out into the sun, but I am only a worm. I can never fly 
and never can play your games. e must wrt; I will 
‘ 
go avay forever. 
But, where will you go, Inchling? 
I do not know, but if there is a way to fly, I will fina 
it. 
You mean we can't play together any more, Inchling? 
I've tried so hard to fly and I cantt 
even leave the ground a little bit. If I only kmew 
where to find them I would do anything, go anywhe . 
Oh, Inchling, perhaps if you asked all the bucs that 
fly, one of them might be <ble to tell you, then yo 
could get them and it wovld be ali right. 
Golden Wings, if there is a way to fly I will find it. 


I will even go to the Terrible 
Aren't you afraid of him, Inchling? 

Itm not efraid of anything. The only thing I Pear is 
that I can never fly. 


Everybody says I 


want to so badly. Don't you think I will find tres 


somewhere? 


G W: 


If you will try, Inchling, and look everywhere, I'm 
sure you will find them some place. 

| INCHLING: And will you wait for me, Golden 

| = G W: I will wait for you, because 1 tmow you will find them. 
INCHLING: Goodbye----.-- 


Wings? 


Golden wings! 
GW: (sobbing) Goodbye. 


(Inchling walts Slowly, until he reaches the other side of the 
, Stage. THe then turns and stands looking at Golden Wings). 


ENGELING: (bravely) I will come back to you, as soon as I find 


my wings. (Exit Inchling and Golden Wings goes back 


and sits down as her wings droop Slowly ) 
G W: (calling) Inchling?! Inchling1 


( The scene fades out ) 


(Gyem Motive is heard)and the li 


ghts are turned on) 
GYEM: Night is here 


Fire Fly dear 


Bring a light (He points with his wand and a Fire Fly appears 
. bearing a little lantern ) i 


Bring a light 


For the dance! 


> Flies appear now here, now there, Their little lan- 
‘Ow and move to and fro, 


dancing softly in clusters, or 
Ppidly in a swinging circle about the stage, to the 
the soft June night. ) 


ACT bia 
(Scene 1) 


The encampment of the Torrible Mosm 
ee rible sq 


The stage is dark, On # ) a number of tall, thin, peaked 

tents, fantasticly pointing tholr spikes toward the stars. a 

a oe ’ 

Single lilac spot covers the ground in fronfof the nearest tents. Im 

& sSillouette of bhelese-£ a sontry ts soon eing back and 

forth along the front of the stage. ldenly the humming of 

many wings id heard. 

SENTRY: Who goes there? 

VOICE FR@QABOVE: Friend. 

SENTRY: Give the countersign. 

VOICE: Blood! 

Terrible Mosquito enters with his followers). 

TERRIBLE MOSQUITO: I tell you, I will get her yet. I will bring 
her to the castle and we will eat HER (cheers from his 
followers). Drink her blood--drop by drop (more cheers) 
They think they can protect themselves because they are 
using nets against us (groans). Nets against us! Tf 

. . . oe 4 

will show them there is ot, net that I cannot find my 
way through. (cheers) dad now, my trusty men, ay, 

get your Sleep. Tighten your belts for we have work 
before this night. (To Sentry) When the moon goes be- 
hind the clouds, call me, and we will rise a million 
strong and on the wing make our way back against the 
nets. ( He enters the encampment and is lest to sight). 

lst. SOLDIER: I'm still hungry. 
2nd. SOLDIER: Not a drop of blood today. 
and sit in groups 


(They begin to lay aside their accoutrements 
oy the stage). 


No luck? 


(Groans follow his question. He goes humming back and forth. One 
| of the soldiers limps over to him). 


SENTRY: What's the matter with the chief? 
8nd SOLDIER: Stung! 
Ap SENTRY: Wheat happened? 
2nd SOLDIER: (Removing his boots and looking at his foot) Tried 
to carry off a butterfly, and a sailor came along witn 
fire and drove us off. 
SENTRY : Is that all? 
Ist SOLDIER: He seemed to have some personal desigre to get her. 
4ll other attractions were lost. They used nets 
against us. 
SENTRY : Hunsry? 
2nd SOLDIER: I could eat my boots, The men are getting wild. 
They will attack anywhere. 
SEN TRY : I pity the poor people who get ceught tonight. 
2nd SOLDIER: I wish I could get a nice pair of ankles to feed on. 
5 I'd dat wntil I was full. 
SENTRY : That's just the trouble. Once you taste blood you 
have no control. 
2nd SOLDIER: Just let me taste 1t once. 
| SENTRY: What poison did you use at dawn? 
| ist SOLDIER: (looking at a can hung at his side) Mal-Arie. Same 
~ : old stuff. (He opens can and sticks end of his bill in). 


They say they got some cure for it now. I kin remem- 


ber when they shook to death after we struck. 
Times have changed. e111 have to get something 
stronger, 

It's getting harder every day--they're using Kerosene 


against us now--wiping ont whole encampments at a time. 


It's well we're hidden here among the swamps. 
oper we - < i ec eny ec 3 x ae 9 
SENTRY: One drop of Kerosene and were done for. 


Enter Robin and the Mud. The Robin's throat is tied up i 
huge white flannel cloth with a bow in the back; he carrie 
cane. ) 

SENTRY: Who goes there? 

TRE MUD: 0-0-0-0-o0-1 » vonebody's spying. 

SENTRY: Who goes, I say. 

THE NUD: O-0-0-0-u, just a couple of other fellows, (singi 
Always together, in all kinds of wes ther. 

(The Roving here hops up and potnds in an animated we er 
hia cane) 

THE MUD: Oh, all right--all right--(1st) wot all kinds of 
(2nd) Oh, no not all kinds of weat} er, just alwa 


SENTRY: Give the countersign, 

THE MUD: Mud. 

SENTRY: That's not the word. 

THE MUD: Oh, all right! All picht} (together) Thatts not 


(1st)A lot you mow about md. Why we wes in the 


stopped in time, 
SENTRY: Who is your friend. 


THE MUD: He's the first Robin. He Sings and then Spring 


he caught cold waiting. In all kinds of weather. 


ae a “ae — % 


in. You see it is this way. (2nd) Spring was late an 


all through the war. (2nd) On both sides (Both) What 
difference did it make} (singing) Always together. 


(They stop abruptly, bowing to the Robin) You see we 
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raps with cane) (1st)I kmow, not all kinds of 


weather--he just caught cold and now he can't 


sing a note--end Spring has got to wait *till 


he can. (2nd) So we're not so popular around here. 


(both) But what do we eare? whet do we cere? We 


y 


always come out in the washe 


SENTRY ¢ You clear out of here or T'1l call the guard. 


THE MUD: O-o-o-o-o-u. Ain't he personal. (2nd) Let him 
call the guard (Botn) Ye love a parade. 


SENTRY : If‘ you think I'm going to wake up those men just 


for you, you are mistaken, 


VOICE OF CHIEFS: Sentry, what's all that noise about. 


SENTRY: Tt's lst Robin and The Mud, sir. 


terrible voice) 


VOICE OF CHIEF? That's fine. Spring has come (terrib 
More blood! More blood! 


SENTRY * You had better leave vefore he comes out. 


THE MUD: Oh we ain't popular round here @ither. 


awful? What do we care? Whet do we care? (to 


Robin) Come on, Bobby, let's get out before they 
| put us out. 
SENTRY: (to 8nd Soldier) Show 'em out. 
2nd SOLDIER: Now then, this way. 
THE MUD: Oh} All right, all right--Always together. 


(Exit Robin, Mud and soldier). 


SCENE IIT 


Ist SOLDIER: It's a long night. No foodl 


got to stand both watches tonight. There's no 


SENTRY: I've 
relief, (2nd Soldier returns) 


= )) 
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24 SOLDIER: Trat's that. 


ist SOLDIER: Which way did they go- 


2nd SOLDIER: 


Looking for Spring. 


(Enter Inchling, passing wearily on his way in search of wings) 


SENTRY? 
INCHLING: 
2nd SOLDIER: 
SENTRY: 


2nd SOLDIER: 


INCHLING: 


SENTRY: 


2nd SOLDIER: 
SENTRY: 
INCHLING: 
SENTRY: 

1st SOLDIER: 


SENTRY: 


INCHLING: 


2nd SOLDIER: 


SENTRY: 


Halt! Who goes there? 
A friend. 
Kill him. We got too many friends around here. 


Stop! Wait unti} we find out what he wants. 

No, kill him now and ask him afterwards. 

What do you want? 

I am looking for wings- 

Looking for wings. (He begins to laugh) He's look- 
ing for wings, can yiu beat that? Say do you know 
where you are? Inis is the encampment of the 
Terrible Mosquito -no one ever leaves here alive. 
If you were fit to eat I'd have you by this time. 
He isn't worth drawing my bili for. 

Where did you get your wings? 

Oh my poison! He's asking me where I got my wings! 
Tell him, Bill. 

Well you see--Oh, my wings and stinger, put you 
are a silly one! Come looking for wings! 

I have hunted everywhere for someone to tell me, 
someone to guide me to some place where I might 
find the wings, so that I might fly. 

If you ain't got them to start with, you'll go on 
hunting a long while yet, before you'll find them. 


You haven't looked under the bed, have you? 


2nd SOLDIER: 
INCHLING: 


SENTRY: 
INCHLING: 


SENTRY : 


INCHLING: 


SENTRY: 


INCHLING: 


2nd SOLDIER: 


SENTRY: 


lst SOLDIER: 


Or he might find them in his hat! 


It's always the same everywhere. Unless you have 


them, you can't find then. 


And how far have you traveled, looking for them? 
In many landd. Among all bugs. I heve traveled far, 
to the very limits of the forest. 
And you dare to come to this encampment? 
I dare anything, only my strength is almost gone] 
(to 2d Sol.) Let him go, he's going to die anyway. 
Then you can't tell me? This is the last place I 
have left to look. 
Out with you, off, see. 

(Exit Inchling) 

SCENE IV 

Can you beat that? Come looking for wings. ‘ay, 
some of these animals is sure bugs] - 
T'll say they are. (Looking at the sky) Looks like 
the moon was going under. 
Looks that way. 
Better give the signal. I'11 tell you they're 2 
hungry tonight. (Sentry places a bugle to his lips, 
it gives a strange harsh sound. The Soldiers 
awaken and begin to buckle on their bills. The 


moon begins to disappear and the stage is lost in 
darlmess. The Terrible Mosquito appears) 


BLE MOSQUITO: Are the men ready? (The soldiers gather) My 


men, tonight we will make 4 killing. J have the 
plans and know the entrance by the broken screen. 


I'll lead the way and give the signal when the 


goast is clear. (Cheers and threats now fill the 


the air). 


Steer to the east, 


A mile away 


Over the marsh 


To our waiting prey. 
Ready'. é're off and away. 
(In the darlmess comes the hum as though millions of little 
machines were rising. Stage grows dark---the tents are re- 
moved and we have the acorn house in moonlight, 
SCENE V 
(The Fire Fly enters and leans against a tall blade of grass. 
Every now and then a long white flash comes from his stomach, 
followed by a groan from him) 
FIRE FLY: (Finally in dispair after one prolonged glow) There 
it goes again. I can't learn to control 2G “Drs 
Beetle said if I drank water and held my breath it 
would stop them. (He searches for his pail and takes 
a drink and holds his breath; after a time he speaks ) 
There now, they have stopped. (He sits down quietly. 
A slow prolonged glow gradually lights up his stomach ) 
OH, what's the use. I can't. Bhets sure to find me 
| out and then it will be all over between us. (detected 
| pause) For she won't play with Fire Flies, she says 
that flat, and I lnow she means what she says. (voice 
of Lady Bug is heard in the acorn house, taking her 
| er | leave) 
LADY BUG: No, no Mr. Inchworm, I will not have you see me home, 
it is such a short way over to the daisy. And if I 
| F felt that I was going to distund you every time I ran 


over here in the evenings, I wouldn't feel confortable 


gbout it, I wouldn't. Good night, Bessie, my dear. 
Good night, Mr. Inchworm. 

BRS INCHWORM'S VOICE: Good night, Lady Bug. 

LADY BUG: (comes out of door and looks about, tumns and calls 
back) My dear, such a beautiful night and not a Fire 


fly around. 


(The Fire Fly, who has jumped up in his excite 
ly facing the audience, and with his back to the 
begins to flash Wildly, utterly unable to contro 
sound of her voice. Lady Bug catches sight of 
the Fire Fly). 


Lady Bug, now 

1 himself at the 

the rigid back of 

LADY BUG: (provokingly)How long have you been here, pray? 

fe Sas 

FIRE FLY: (without turning around) Every since you went in to call. 

LADY BUG: (gently) Did you follow me here? 

———— 

FIRE FLY: (nervously) Yes, 1 thouzht you might let me take you home. 

LADY BUG: Well, don't you think we had better be starting? 

SS =) 

FIRE FLY: (more nervously) Yes, yes, in a moment please. (he 
takes a drink of water and tries to h 
at the same time. Breath, water an 


out on the stage). 


LADY BUG: (in surprise) hat are you doing now? 
earners cc ee 


FIRE FLY: (sheepishly) 1 was just taking a drink of water. 
LADY BUG: Well, you needn't make a watering pot out of yourself. 
———— 


(She approaches the Fire Fly, who madly grasps his hat from his 
head and covers the light in his stomach). 


LADY BUG: What are you doing with your hat? 


nei ) FIRE FLY: (gasping) Such a pain. I think it's the stomach-ache 
again! 

DADY BUG: You poor dear. You come right over to my house. I've 

—_—_—_— 
got some Jamaica Ginger left. But heavens knows, you've 
drunk five bottles of it already. You ought to have 


# oe somebody to take care of you. 


eae 
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FIRE FLY: 


LADY BUG: 


FIRE FLY: 


LADY BUG: 


FIRE FLY: 


LADY BUG: 
FIRE FLY: 
LADY BUG: 


FIRE FLY: 


LADY BUG: 
a 


FIRE FLY: 
LADY BUG: 
FIRE FLY: 
LADY BUG: 


FIRE FLY: 
LADY BUG: 


FIRE FLY: 


(Still with his back turned) Oh, Lady Bug, if you 


knew how I felt! 

(sympathetically) Is it as bad as that? 

(desperately) I mean, toward you. 

(aghast, looking at his back) You mean you've got it in 
your back too? 

Oh dear, oh dear, no. 

Yell, if it's just a stomach ache we can fix that. Come 
along with me. 

(bending over to hide the light) It's an awful position 
I'm in. 
Well, why don't you stand up straight then? 

I can't. 

Oh, dear, it must be very bad, and to think you caught 
it sitting out here in the wet grass waiting for me. 


You are a real gentleman bug. 


+ 


It makes me so happy to hear you say that. 


% 


(coquettishly) To think of my making you happy when 

you feel like that. 

It makes me feel warm all over, just like Jamaica Ginger. 
ayekl, why don't you stand up? 

I'm too heppy. 

(taking his arm) You come right along with me. There's 
Resins like Jamaica Ginger for stomache-acho. 
(desperately) Wait until I get my pail. 

(leading the way off) You are so thoughtful, and me so 
scared of fire, 


(at front of stage to audience) I'm that full of Jamaice 


Ginger that me clothes is most burnt off me back. 


un 
v 


VOICE OF LADY BUG: Aren't you coming? 


FIRE FLY: 


3 


Oh, she will find out, she will find out. (taking his 


pail and with his hat arrenged over his sbomeach he follows). 


SCENE. VI 


(Silence falls upon the scene. A bat flits ea 
door of the acorn opens and Wr. Inchworm stends with 
in his hand. 
around and addresses Bessie, who is inside). 


WR. INCHWORM: Bats, my dear, bats. They're out 


He is dressed in his night gowm 


cross the stage. Th 
Cc 


st 
a li 


t 


e 
hted candl 


and cap. e@ peers 


tonicht. 


MRS INCHWORM: (coming out in « nichtcap and kimona) Oh, dear, do you 


MR INCHWORM: 


MRS INCHWORM: 


WR. 


MRS 


Mm. 


INCHWORI 


INCHWOR™ 


INCIMWORM 


YRS INCHWORM: 


INCHW ORM 


think Inchling will ever come back. 


Tecen't. tell. 


It's such a long time, he must be grown up by now. 


I hope he hasn't changed so we won't lmow him. 


If he will only get that foolish idea out of his head 


about flying. That's al11 I wan 


knocks those ideas out of one's 


Oh, it's such a terrible place, and to think of 


away in e strange country. 


t. The 


head. 


world generally 


y 
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Well, I hope he don't try end get a job measuring 


anything, He'll disgrace the family. 


That's just it. What can he do? I wi 


seen that little Butterfly, or 
My dear, you can't help seeing 


flies have ‘em, gnats have 'em. 


sh he'd never 


anybody with wings. 


them. 


Lots 


Bats have ‘em, 


of bugs have 


Wings. Itain't the seeing 'em that hurts bugs without 


tem, it's the wanting ‘em. 


It's new ideasthat make people suffer so. 


It's not having sensible ideas. 


Now I 


knew what I 


6 


3 


WRS ENCHWORM: Well, maybe there are some things that are more than 
(ir. Inchworm turns to follow Mrs. Inchworm into the house). 


(The Mosquito band enters stealthily) 


TERRIBLE MOSQUITO: (in a whisper) This is the place. This i: 


SENTRY: 
T MOSQUITO: 


T MOSQUITO: 


SENTRY: 


Tf MOSQUITO: 


| 
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wanted. I wanted to measure, and I've measured all my 


life. But this idea of flying, that isn't sensible .T+'s 


against nature. 
nature. Only I don't care, I wish Inchling were home. 
SCENE VII 


is the 


spot where she escaped me. Take hear], my famished 


men. We are approaching the end of our hardships. 
(to the sentry) Should we berin sin 

Why do you want to sing? 

You do not understand? It is ov» custom to sing at 

least three songs before we attack . 

But she may not be here. 

It makes no @ifference, only if we sing now we will be 

ready to attack as soon as we arrives. You understerid my 
strategy? 

Yes, but you mst keep the men quiet now. I want to leok 
around just a moment. (he goes on tiptoe over to the 
window of the acorn house and peeps in). (Returning) 

As I thought, the report is true. Inchling has been 
lost. That will simplify our work. Inchling lost and 
your way is clear. 

Lead on} This is no time for song. It is Golden Wings 


T want and blood. Do you hear, blood for me, men. 


(exeunt all). 


(Enter Poreman, George 
: at first rush 
; each other. 


FOREMAN: T can't stan 


2d CUTTER: We are just 
FOCREMER ; I tell, yo 
GEORGE: Do you think 


Foe ny | . = Sin wy 4nsiactous (ta vet tn 4 gra cr ‘ remand n 

POREMANs 3% is very insi dious ito get this big word cut, it reqvire 
His meking two or three quick jur idewise 

GEORGE: You are right. 

{The three ants I ing each other 

and investigatin th, very em like 


ants indeed. 

24 CUPTER: We ard the best cutting tem in the business, ani no one 
to meseure for us. “et ie Sante same tusiness of rushing 
abogt). Can't we stert something? Oh, let us think more 


(same business of investi 


FOREMAH: {fin afepair io, we were §ust trained to cut leaves, thet's 
= ail. (tore violent rushing eround stage). 
Qa Cutten; (finally) I have it. (points to muge daisy) Hes to heave 

£ 


mew frocks, doesn't ske? A411 flowers do--xhy con't we 


- plat a _ i 
Sat out yellow smocks for the repples: ‘e¢ could 


oo 


We might try. 


| FOREMAN 
{ 
; 

GEORGE: But where are we to get the zoods? 


3¢ 


2a CUTTER: I got an idea. I know where we can get some yellow cloth, 


and we'll go down and cut a lot of smocks for the poppies. 


(they all begin again to rush about the stage in excitement, 


calling to one another). 


FOREMAN: nd I'll take ‘em around and get orders. 


GEORGE: And I'll go down and get the patterns. 


2a CUTTER: (excited) We got the scissors and everything! 


ALL: Hurray for the poppy smocks! 

FOREMAN: It's an ill wind that blows nobody good. iInchling is gone, 
but it's a lucky thing for us. He didn't know how to 
measure, he only keftus the best cutters, back. And now, 
look, we are going to get the poppy business! 

2a CUTTER: Come on and stop talking. (They all rush off). 

SCENE IX 
—— (Inchling Motive) 

y----G--Inchling returns to ie 

(Enter Inchling, bedraggled and travel stained, with his little pack 

on a stick. He drags himself to the entrance right of the stage and 


sinks wearily down). 


INCHLING: To hafe looked everywhere, to have tried so long, so bitterly 


a find my wings and to have come back at last without them. 


| I cannot return, I cannot see Golden ‘ings again. She will 


and tell me 


ar 


| not want me, and the rest w 11 only laugh at me 


they cannot be found. (He slips back weary until he lies 

broken in the moonlight). 

9-------The music changes foftly. For a moment the huge Butterfly AA 
is seen fluttering on the hill in the rear, and fades away. 


3-------Inchling is alone. The Bat 
begin to appear stealthily. 
slapping themselves against 
Tey remain motionless. The 
and makes a sign to 
they cling together. 
ward their prey. 


the others who approach slowly. 
The leader draws them with a sign to- 
About Inchline 


Motive is heard and the bats 
Suddenly they dart forward, 
various parts of the scenery. 
leader catches sight of Inchling 
Suddenly 


they perform a fantastic 


EE es 
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dance of Night and are about to descend upon his little 
body when--- 


4-----~------ The White ane of Gyem appears on the hill and stamps 
his foot. The Bats scatter and Gyem walks slowly over 
to the ca form of Inchling, and lifting his head 


he speaks with elf-like cunning. 


e GYEM: Wood God, I who fly between 
| The Mortals and the things unseen, 
} 2 Ly 2 - 
Aid me with your magic wand, 
Bring me wings for 4nehling. 


5--------- The voice of the Wood God is heard. 


WOOD GOD: Gyem-of-the-woods, with thy leughter, 
Call not on me for my magic, 
T am the God of the Forest 
Go thou, to Nature, thy, Mother 
Whose secrets are hidden forever. 


62------- Slowly, to the deep strains of the music, the great cocoon 
begins to descend. 


T-------- Te Butterfly song is heard, and for 2 moment the huge tr 
Butterfly is seen hovering in the background. 


8-------- Gyem, who is wa atching, sweeps his wand toward the bats who 
come forward, while he lifts Inchling and gently leads him 
into the great cocoon, oa him within it's ragged shrouds. 


Oe eee Again the huge butterfly appears for a moment. The cocoon 
begins to ascend. The bats spring and claw at it as it 
rises. When it reaches it*s place in the tree the music stops. 


GYEM: Sleep, Inchling, sleep, 
High in the tree. 
I lmow not what fate 
The Gods hold for thee. 


16 =———— == Gyem (turning sharply onthe bats). 


Dance then on your twinkling feet, 
‘Ere you sup on blood and meet, 
And let everybdne be gone 

By the coming of the dawn. 


The Bat msic begins---more bats arrive--and a wild fentastic dance 
bdégins aa Gyem is drawn. 


“eee a light appears flowing on the great cocoon above 
them and in terror, as though something supernatural was 
taking place, the bats retreat, followed slowly by Gyem in 

silent wonder. 


AcT III 


(Scene 1) 


Played on top of a daisy. 


(The huge yellow center of a dalsy is placed on the moll, the white 
petals curling outward, long white paths leadins down to the foot- 
lights. Between two of them in the forestage is a morning glory 
rising on a long stalk. This is used as one of the entrances. Tt is 
eariy morning and the dew drop dancers hang upon the petals. 


(Lady Bug opens the door in the denter of the daisy and appears with 
a broom made of brown twigs. ‘he looks at the dew drops caught in 
the web). 


LADY BUG: (Singing) A cobweb in the morning 

— ae Caught a dro; of dew, 
Tell me, little dew-drop, 
What becomes of you? 


LITTLE DEW DROP: 
(Answers her) I, a little dew drop, 
Came to glitter here, 
Only for a moment, 
Then I disappear. 


LADY BUG: (begins to sweep down cobwebs). 
aie a 


But the ray of sunshine 
Caught up in your heart, 
Tellme, will it disappear 
When you must depart? 


DEW DROPS: Not if you are passing, 
And upon your way, 
You should catch our glitter, 
We will ever stay. 


LADY BUG: (sweeping) Then, little Dew-drops, 
oo ee I have made you mine; 
And withiy my heart of hearts 
You will ever shine. 


CHORUS G@ DEW DROPS (as they leave the stage):- 
We, the little dew drops 
Came to glitter here 
Only for a moment 
Then we disappear. 


(exeunt Dew Drops) 


SCENE IT 


led r 


setvtl 


ue 


ndow ) 


4 


Pond 


H 
; 
) 


LADY BUG: 


(Lady Bug 


bs 
(Mr. Inchworm enters. He is climing up the morning glory stalk. 


Oh dear, he won't be here until night. (Calling) Then kx 


you for letting me Imow. I'1l get the rugs up; he's so 


stidky. Come up ©s soon as you can and sit in the sun; 


it'll do you good, be good for your rheumatisn. 


goes into the house to prepare for the visit of lr. Snail) 


SCENE ITIL 


has a wide bend of crepe on his arm and is very much out of breath. 
2 tis head alone has appeared when he says): 


YR. INCH: 


Good morning, Lady Bug! 


(Lady Bug jumps because her back is turned, but as soon as she sees 
Mr. Inchworm she calls dovm) | 


EADY BUG: 
_oOoOOO 


MR. INCH: 


LADY BUG: 


UR. INCH: 


LADY BUG: 
——— 


- MR. INCH: 
» LADY BUG? 
a 


Goodness, Mr. Inchworm, you gave me such a turn. I didn't 
hear the bell. Did you ring before you started up? 
(out of breath) Oh, yes, I rang. 

T didn't hear you. 

But I rang twice. 

I know what the trouble is. It's the way this house is 
going up in the air. I have to have the electrician bug 
almost every woek to lengthen out the wire and I lmow it 
Must be broke again. Oh, dear, 6h dear, that's how I 
didn't know Mr. Snail was coming up this morning. I might 
not have had time to get all the rugs up. 

(emerging slowly) It's a very long climb. 

(catching sight of the crepe on Mr. Inchworm's sleeve) Why, 
whet has happened, Mr, Inchworm? Whatever can be the 
matter? whatever--whatever--whatever has happened? TI lnow 
it must be something awful and I cannot bear to hear you 


tell it. But I want you to tell me right away so as not 
! 


MR. INQ: 


LADY BUG: 


MR. INCH: 


LADY BUG: 
——————————————— 
MR. INCH: 


MR. INCH: 
LADY BUG: 


MR. INCH: 


LADY BUG: 
— 


WR. INCH: 


LADY BUG: 


LADY BUG: 


most sensible ideas, 


to keep me all suspended, for I can't stand a shock, so 
please tell me at once. 
(weeping lerge tears like the oyster) I have lost my son, 
Inchling. I haven't seen him since the night of the ball. 
He went eway. 
(weeping) Oh dearie me! Oh, dearie me! Oh, dearte mej 
How did he die? 
— think he got stepped on. (He stamps his foot signifi- 
cantly). 
It is a terrible disease, sure it is. 
wnat is? 
Getting stepped on (stamping her foot with emphasis) But 
maybe he ain't dead. WNo insect is dead until somebody ' 
steps on it, you know that. But then, there s been an | 
a@wiul lot of deaths this spring from that disease. 
Maybe so, maybe so. 
Them People Pugs is awful. 
Z don't lmow why 1t is so hard to lose Inchling. He made 
me more touble than all the rest of my seven hundred and 
ninety-nine sons put together, aid I never seemed to be 


always 


d 


able to do anything with hin, wanting to 
(jumping up and down) Always wanting to fly. 


I think that sessy little Butterfly put that into 


= 


se head. 


No, that is just what I don't understand. He always wanted 


t6 do it from the first moment he crawled out of the egg. 
Of course if he had learned to fly he could never have got 


stepped on, It's strange how queer bugs have some of the 


MR. INCH: 


LADY BUG: 


MR. INCH: 


LADY BUG: 


WR. INCH: 


MRS. INCH 


| MR. INCH: 
| MRS. INCH 
WR. INCH: 
MRS. INCH 


MR. INCH AND LADY BUG (together): Who has? 


Yes, I noticed that. But they generally have to explain it 


to me. Especially people Bugs. They don't seem to think 


much sbout Insect Bugs. 
People Bugs is awful, Mr. Inchworm, just awful. We bugs 
ain't safe fom tem. And until we passes laws that will 
keep them out of gardens and off pavements, life ain't 
worth living. 

Will they keep the laws? 

Of course, they got to xeep the laws. 


them for the good of the village? 


(Enter Mrs. Bessie Inchworm). 


MRS. INCH: Oh, they've sepn Inchling]! 


URS. INCH: Oh, I don't know, only I passed Ir. Snail on the way up 


and he told me that he had a dream, he dreared that he 


Calm yourself, my dear, think---Inchworms don't fly. 
(jumping up and down) It isn't possible! 


¢ Well Mr. Snail dreamed he saw him, and 


0) 


comes true. 
Mr. Snail is getting old, he ought to stop dreaming. 
: Oh, do come and talk to him with me. 
Isn't he coming here? 
while. Come and 


: Yes, but he won't get here for a lon= 


see him. 


(During the following speech there is a tacit understanding between 
Mr. and Mrs. Inchworm that they will get away as soon as they poss- 


ibly can, 
blind her 


LADY BIG: 


7 ” 


without hurting Lady Bug's feelings, whose flow of words 
to the action necessary). 


> 


(to Mrs. Inchworm) Oh, dear, Mr. Snail has been coming to 


verything he dream 
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FOREMAN : 
G Ws 


ALL THREE: 
G Ws 
FOREMAN : 
G Ws 


GHORGE: 


FOREMAN : 


ALL: 

G W: 
FOREMAN : 
GEORGE: 
FOREMAN: 
2d CUTTER: 
GEORGE: 
FOREMAN : 
GEORGE: 

2d CUTTER: 
FOREMAN : 
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Now we can go to work--it is lucky for us that Inchling died. 


bolt) We should hope not. 
him everywhere. 
We don't wish 
° 


But won't you help me hunt? 


Help you hunt? Why don't you mow if we found him we 


would have to go back to cutting out leaves again, and 
we want to do flowers! He brought us more bad luck than 


anything we ever had. 

(walking over to the ants) I don't understand. ile left me | 
the night of’ the Fire Fly dance, so long ago, and I have 
hmever been able to find hin. 
@f course we are terribly sorry for you. 
And of course, if we could do something---- 
But--- 

(starts to weep) 
She's crying! 

What can we do? 

We hurt her feelings! 

Don't you think we could hunt just a little? 


What? And give up the Poppy business just as we are starting? 


Jo- 
ie] 


You know business isn't everyth 
But we must help her. 


But what can we do? 


Golden Wings, we'll have to discuss this subject a moment. 
(they draw over to the extreme path on the right) Of cowse 
we can't expect her to understand what this means to us. 


But these bugs who fly about are just as much insects as 


we are, 


PORBMAN t You ave they really haven'b had a chance to know what 
thie world fa, 


OG GVTPRR: Tt'a an awful thine to be born rich. 


AY Sit Awful? 

POREMAN: You aee we worker buas must set them an example. 
GQRORER t Is there anyway we can holp hor? 

POREMAN? Sure, we can Munt. 


Ba CIYTER? But-- 

4 . 

FS Ee bet us agree! We dol 
POREMAN: (stepping out) Golden Wings, we are sorry for you and we 


are going to’ help you hunt for Inchling. 


Oh, thank you, ants. If T could onl; help you! T am so 


’ 
Sa 
~- 


tired trying to learn to walk. 
rest here. We will come back with him. 


and 


PORBMAR: You lie down and 
(Golden Wings, weary with her long hunt for Inchling, hesitates 


h weariness, lies down on the tip of the petal) 


finally, overcome wit 


GEORGE: (watohing her) Poor Golden Wings. Woll, here goes the Foppy 


business. (He throws tho yellow bolt of cloth off the 


daisy as they leave). 
SCENE V 


(Pire Ply appears with the bolt ‘of yellow cloth, rubbing his head). 


FIRE FLY: I'd like to mow who hit me on the head with this bundle, 


I would, I'd just show 'em. e watching down there in 


ease of a fire at Lady Bug's. (still nursing the bump on 


his head, he turns and sees Golden Wines. 
tip-toe and then withdraws quietly). 


Oh, poor Golden Wings is asleep. he has wandered around so 


long looking for Inchling. IT think 14 had better stay here 


{ 
(he lies down on the tip of the! petal far 


and protect her. 


to the left of the stage and has just settled h 
the ferrible Mosquito is seen appesring slowly 
withdraws cautiously. Golden Wings sleeps; rire 
Suddenly from behird him four little mos 
” tt Tre Mire Fly s mocles helplessly 
plimap . The ire | y strugs s eLDLOSSLY /- 


climbs on the stage). 


T M: (Viewing the entangled Fire Fly with great 


e have him. His fire is in his tummy 
You see, r en; this_is strategy. 3 
and my prize with one stroke. ou wil 


never fear. (Approac’ing Gold 


silent laugh)at the Fire Fly). a 

will stick pin holes in the litt] 

with poison and I will stick the satly in her arm, and then 

T will drink her blood. Gr-r-r-r-r-r-r-. » you hear, little 


sailor? Do you hear what I a c &o do her, and we 


are going fo do worse things to you. Gr-r-r-r-r-r-! e will 


drink her blood. “et me see what poison we have in this bag. 
(opens ba@ and looks over contents) Not that, no that is not 


d 
) 
) 


strong enough) I must have some fresh poison. Oh! Here is 
he 

a bottle sll yellow, bhhat my uncle sent me fre anama. 

(reading label) Yellow Fever. I must try this, it will be 


bad, bad, bad, bad. 


a 


(He approaches and is crouching over Golden Wings when the P terfly 
song is herd). 


VI 


(The huge cocoon hanging high over the stage begins tc descend. The 

Terrible Mosquito is shaking in every limb. He rushes to the edge of 

the stage. The cocoon opens and Inchling, dressed as a fairy prince 
5 


with wings, steps out. The song stops). 
. INCHLING: (Unsheathing his sword to T Mosquito) Hold, villain, 
You shall die! 


T MOSQUITO: Ah, ha, it's you! I'll have you blood. 


. e i ‘ = aw t+ 
FOREMAN : we will have to tell her we can 


VSL 


she will cry again. 


GEORGE: T can't stand it when they cry. 

2a CUTTER: (approaching Golden Wings) %e are sorry we can't find 
Inchling. 

G Ws But don't you Imow him? Look, + have found him 


2a CUTTER: But the wings upon an Inchworm? 
INCHLING: Yes, wings upon an Inchworm. It has come true] 


(enter Wr. and lirs. Inchworm). 
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INCHLING: (turning to meet his mot 

MR. INCH: What is this, my son with wings? 

(Enter Pire Fly and Lady Bug, arm in arm). 

GYEM MOTIVE: 

(Gyem appears in the back of the stage above them ) 

GYEM: I can tell you, I am Gyen, 
I, to make a Wood God's dream, 
From a butterfly, one day, 
Stole a little egg away, 
Put it in an inchworm's nest, 
Let it hatch among the rest. 
Inchling need no longer try, 
He always was a butterfly! 

(During Gyem's speech the insects have 


stands with her eyes glued on the Fire F 
has forgotten to hide his flashes). 


11 come in 
1 : 


ai 

y who, in 

\ LADY BUG: Go away from here, you horried Fire Fiy! 

FIRE FLY: (Imeeling eae cil: before her) Nave pity on me, dear Lady 
Bug, they are only fleshes of intelligence). 

(A slowly moving Snail appears at the back of the stace). 


SLL THE CAST: Look who's coming! It's Mr. Snail, it's Mr. Snail! 


